The Hi ft or ie of 

And our induction full of profper.ous nope. 

Hot. Lord Mortimer, 8c coofin Glcndoiver,vji\\ you fit downe? 
And vncle Worcefter. j a plague vpon it, I haue forgot the Map. ‘ 
Glen. No, here it is; lit Coofin Percy, (kt good Coofin Hotftttrt 
for by that name, as oft. as Lar.cajlcr doth fpeake of you, his 
Cheekelookespaie, and with anting figli hewiilieth you in 
Heaucn. 

Hot. And you in Hell, as qft as lie heares Owen Glendowey « 
fpoke of. ^ < . . . ; ; 

Glen. I can not blame him 5 at my natiui tie, 

The front of Heauen was full of firie fhapes, 

Of burning CrefTets : and at my birth. 

The frame and foundation of the Earth 
Shak’d like a Coward. 

Hot. Why fo it would haue done at the fame feafon, if your 
Mothers Cat had but kitened, though your felfe had neuer bin 
borne. 

Glen. I fay the Earth did iliake when I was borne . 

Hot. And I fay the Earth was not of my mindc, 

If you fuppofc, as fearing you.it fhooke. 

Glen -, The Heauens were all on fire, the Earth did tremble. 
Hot. Oil ! then the Earth fhooke to fee theHeaucm on fire,, 
And not in fcare of your Natiuitie : 

Difeafcd Nature oftentimes breakes foorth . 

In ftrange eruptions, and the teeming Earth, 

Iswitha kind ofCollickcpincht and vext, ,1; .or- • i 

By theimprifoningofvnruly Winde 

Within her wombe, which for inlargement firming, 

Shakes the old. Beldame Earth, and topics do wne 
Steeples, and mof-growneTovyers. At your Birth 
Our Grandam Earth, liauing thisdiilempcrauue, 

Inpafsion fhooke. • >;.• mbad-sl-h. a 1 

Glen. Coofin, dfmany men 
Idoenotbcarethefecrolsings: giuemeleaue 
To tell you once againc.that at roy Bii th. 

The front of Heaucn was full of fijsrie fhapes, 

ThcGoates ran from the Mountaines; and theHcisde*-" •?.. 
Wcreftrangely clamorous to the frighted Flddes, 

Tbsi 
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Henry the fourth, 

Thefe fignes haue markt me extraordinarie, 

And all the courfes ofmy life do fhew, 

I am uotin the roll of common men : 

Where is theliuing, dipt in with the Sea, 

That chides the Bankes of England, Scotland , and VVdcy 
Which cals me Pupill.or hath read to me. 

And bring him out, that is but Womans fonne. 

Can trace mein the tedious wayes of Art, 

And hold me pace in deepe experiments. 

Hot. 1 tliinkc there’s ho man fpeakes better IVcifc 
He to dinner. 

Mor. Peace coofenTe^youwill make him mad, 

Glen. I can call Spirits from the vafty deepe. 

Hot. Why,fo can I, or fo can any man : 

But will they come, when you do cal! for them? 

Glen. Why, I can teach thee coofen,to command the Diuell, 
Hot . And! can teach theecoofcn, to fhame the Diuell, 

By telling truth. Tell truth.and fhame the Diuell. 

If thou haue power to raife him.bnnghim hither, 

And Hebe fworuc,! haue power to fhame himhence. 

Oh while you line, red tnitli.and lbame the Diuell. 

Mor.' Come, come nom >reof this vnprofitable chat.. 

Glen. Thrcetunes hath Htmrj TStillingbrooke made head 
Againft m>’ power, thrice from the banks oi iVye, 

And Sandy bottom'd Senerne haue 1 hent him. 

Booties home, and weather-beaten backe. . , 

Hot. Elome without bootes, and in fowle weather too? 

Ho w fcapes he agues in the diuels name? 

Glen. Come, here is the Map, fliall we darkle our right, 
According to our threefold order tane? 

Mor. The z^Trck-dcacon hat! 1 , deluded it- 
Jnto three limits, very equally : 

England it ota Trent, and Senerne hi the rto. 

By South and Half, is to my part ail ignde. 

All Well w ard , W.dvs beyond the Senerne. fhore. 

And all the fero'c land within that bound. 

T o Owen G lendower : a n d d c a i e co o f e , t o v o u 
The remnant N or dm aid, I \ j ng off f torn Trent, 

E. And 
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